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THERE IS A SAYING THAT NO MAN IS ALL BAD. CHECK 
THE CRIME FILES COVERING THE BLOOD-STAINED ERA 
OF THE CHICAGO GANG WARS. YOU WILL FIND IT EVEN 
APPLIES TO A HOODLUM SO VICIOUS THAT IN THE 

ANNALS OF INFAMY HE WILL ALWAYS BEAR THE NAME 
OF — MAD DOG SHAFTER! 


FRANCE, 1918.. ALL MORNING, THE BIG GUNS HAD BOMBARDED THE GERMAN LINES, WHILE THE 
AMERICAN “DOUGHBOYS” WAITED IN THEIR MUDDY TRENCHES FOR THE ORDER TO GO OVER 


IT DON’T MAKE 
SENSE! WE RISK 
OUR NECKS TO TAKE THAT 
VILLAGE = BUT BY THE TIME 
THIS BARRAGE IS OVER, 
THERE WON'T BE ANY 
VILLAGE LEFT! 


A SHALL, THIN DOUGHBOY IN’A NEW KHAKI UNIFORM, | <== ? : 
TURNED EAGERLY TO THE LAST SPEAKER... ; YQu a SC TEI THERE 


ea fi, WON'T BE ANY GERMANS LEFT J. 
ag TO — TO SHOOT AT US? . 


egy’ SCARED,-EH, NEW SS 
ey BOY? WELL, | WON'T 
AK KID YOU. | HOPE THERE 
Wf AIN'T NO HUNS LEFT — 
4 BUT I'LL BET YOU A YEAR'S 
. PAY THERE SURE AS 
HECK WILL BE! 





MY NAME’S 
NICK SHAFTER! 
UNTIL YESTERDAY | 
WAS IN REAR 
ECHELON SUPPLIES. 
THEN LAST NIGHT 
THEY SENT ME — 
HERE! | - I'VE NOT 
EVEN BEEN TRAINED, 


b THIS IS THE FIRST 
TIME THE POOR KID’S 
BEEN IN ACTION! 
NO WONDER HE’S SCARED! 
LET’S HAVE A-‘WORD 
WITH HIM, SWEDE. 


YA! THIS 
-/ WAITING’S BAD 
4 ENOUGH. 1S WORSE 
WHEN YOU GOT 
_ NO FRIEND TO 
TALK TO! 


’M SWEDE . |[PM BOUND TO BE KILLED! P'VE ONL 
OHLSON — AND FIRED AGUN ONCE = ON ATARGET 
THIS IS MY BUDDY, RANGE — AND THAT WAS A YEAR AGO! 
BEN NOLAN! WHEN WE]| |{1—1 WON'T STAND A CHANCE! allt 
GO OVER THE TOR ee 
YOU STICK WITH WE'LL LOOK AFTER Wi 


US, HEY? YOU, NICK. LIKE 
s SWEDE SAID — YOU STICK 
CLOSE TO US! 





LET’S GO, 
YOU HEROES! 
YOU GUYS WANT 
GLORY? 


HERE'S YOUR _ 


CHANCE TO 
GRAB IT! 


THE BARRAGE HAD POUNDED THE VILLAGE TO RUBBLE — BUT 
NOT THE GERMANS WHO HAD OCCUPIED IT... 


THE HERR 
GENERAL IS A 
CLEVER MAN. 

THE AMERICANS DID 
NOT EXPECT US TO 
PULL BACK... x} 


hr. AND NOW 

THEY ATTACK, (ait 

EXPECTING MOST 
OF US TO BE 
WIPED OUT! 





MENT... 
NEXT MOME! Te 


THE DIRT! 
DOWN! GET — 
AAARGH! 


OUT HERE 
IN THE OPEN 
WE’LL BE 
MASSACRED! 


MAKING FOR .. 
THAT HOUSE! 
HE’LL BE 
LEFT BEHIND! 
I CONE ON! 


7 'M NOT GOING 
OUT eee AGAIN! 


FALL BACK! 
BACK TO OUR OWN Jl 
LINES! ‘ 











WHAT 
/ THE HUNS \ ve Lee 
ARE POUNDING \__——= , BEN? 


THE REST OF THE i \ IF WE JOIN 


THEM NOW — WE 
LADS INTO THE , 
GROUND! ea 


o> lin 
> 





BUT EVEN AS THEY TRIED TO SHOVE THE { 
i STRUGGLING RECRUIT THROUGH THE DOOR... 












REcte Whew BE Wy SPOKEN TO THE ARTILLERY. N 
AMANLEFT ALIVE, W THAT BARRAGE USED UP ALL THEIR 
UNLESS WE HELP” QQ AMMO — AND THE SUPPLY WAGONS 

ARE STUCK IN THE MUD, THEY 
WON'T HAVE MORE SHELLS FOR 
ANOTHER HOUR AT LEAST! 





AN HOUR! PREPARE 
¥ GENERAL, THE HUNS TO DIE, | 


ARE SURE TO: GUESS —~ OR 
COUNTER-ATTACK! HOPE FOR A 
> WHAT LL WE DO? MIRACLE! TAKE 
YOUR CHOICE, 
CAPTAIN! 





SO THEY'LL HAVE TO PASS THROUGH 
A NARROW CORRIDOR — WITH US.ON 
ONE SIDE OF THEM. SWEDE, WITH 
LUCK, WE CAN HOLD 

THEM OFF...! 








WHEN THE GERMAN BARRAGE LIFTED,THERE 
WERE ONLY THREE DOUGHBOYS LEFT ALIVE 











BEN, THEY’RE 
MOVING OUT OF THEIR 
TRENCHES! 










THAT GROUND 
TO THE LEFT OF 
THEM IS A SWAMP ! 
THEY’LL BOG DOWN 
IF THEY TRY f 
TO CROSS 






Y-YOU’RE \ 
CRAZY! THERE’S \ 


ONLY THREE OF 

US! 1-1 DON'T 
WANT TO DIE! 
‘WE'VE GOT TO 
SURRENDER! 


NICK SHAFTER’S CRY BECAME A SQUEAL OF BEN WAITED TILL THE MENACING MASS OF 
si einen NOLAN SLAPPED HIS WHITE. AND - GREY-GREEN FIGURES WERE PACKED TIGHT 
UIVERING FACE. 


Vy 10M CUT THAT OUT! WHEN I, AN DONNER 
AFRAID! 1— J GIVE THE ORDER, BE A NAN \ UND BLITZEN! 
EEEAAAI FOR THE FIRST TIME IN YOUR} NICK! LET THERE ARE — 
LIFE = AND FIGHT BACK! EM HAVE | ARRGH! 


NOI NOT 
HE! PLEASE! 
: . VM NOT FIGHTING 
*“THERE’RE : : YOU! ! WANT 
P HUNDREDS OF TO SURRENDER! 
“THEM! WE DON’T SHOOT 
DON’T STAND A eames 
CHANCE! 4 





TO THE TARGET. 1 : 
, ae 


“ 7 < 2 eee aN L 
IT WAS PURE TERROR THAT MADE SHAFTER HE WAS A GIANT! HE = HE COULD HAVE 
PULL THE TRIGGER = AND A TWIST OF FATE i( BROKEN ME IN TWO — WITH ONE HAND! 
THAT MADE HiS BULLET FLY STRAIGHT \( BUT I = KILLED HIM! 






















THEN NICK SHAFTER 
DISCOVERED SOMETHING ELSE... 







HEY, BEN! 

OUR FRIGHTENED 

RABBIT HAS TURNED 

INTO A REAL FIGHTING 

ROOSTER! AND HE 

KNOWS HOW TO USE 
T 


IVE HIT 
ANOTHER ONE = 
AND ANOTHER! 






COME ON, 
NICK! WERE 
MOVING OUT NOW, 


WITH THIS — 
1 DON’T NEED 
TO BE AFRAID. ANY 
MORE! WITH AGUN, 
I’M AS GOOD AS ANY 
hm HAN! BETTER, 
IN FACT! 


BEFORE THE 
HUNS DREAM UP 
SOMETHING NASTY 
FOR US! 
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BUT BEN AND SWEDE HAD ONLY RUN A FEW YARDS "THE FOOLT 
WHEN THEY REALISED NICK WAS NOT WITH THEM... HE'S GONE KILL. 


CRAZY! WECAN’T | 
0 ee 4 LEAVE HIM THERE! 
: WE'LL HAVE TO GO 
BACK FOR HIM 






NEXT SECOND, ye MORTARS! y \ 
HAPPENED... st : THEY'VE HIT \, THIS OBSESSION 
Uy THE HOUSE! TO KILL MORE HUNS = 
HE'D HAVE BEEN 


IN THE CLEAR 
WITH US! 


I4 
WH 
NI 


EN THE SMOKE CLEARED, THEY SAW 
CK — AND SO DID THE GERMANS... SUFFERING 
: CATS! WE 
as uA riers save 





or CAUGHT! = CAN'T LEAVE 
* al { HELP ME! My HIM THERE, SWEDE! 
PLEASE! DON’T . THE HUNS 
LEAVE : : ARE POTTING 
AT HIM! 


ae Th 
. 


THAT'S 
: DONE IT! 
NOW FOR PETE’S 
SAKE — START 


RUNNING! MY RIFLE! 


MUST TAKE 
MY RIFLE! 





BEN NOLAN SOON REALISED THAT TO KEEP RUNNING ae | 
IN THE OPEN WAS ASKING FOR CERTAIN DEATH. . . GOOD IDEA! 
z : ‘AND WE CAN SHOOT 
genie 1 f BACK AT THEM! WITH] 


’ GUNS, WE CAN STOP 
Wi VE COVER gin te ANYTHING... 








IT'S OUR \ an AW, HECK “\ 
ARTILLERY, Vy/ IF THE BIG GUNS y ts 
BEN! OUR BIG |p HAD HELD.OFF FOR 
fs > GUNS ARE i JUST A FEW MINUTES, LONGER S 
a ‘ WE COULD 
: 5 ae DOWNED SOME MORE 
OF THEM! 


HEROES! THE ALL | WANT’S THE 
GENERAL'S GONNA} | CHANCE TO GET BACK 
PIN A MEDAL ON TO THE LINE... 
YOU! AND THAT }, AND DO SOME MORE 
SHOOTING! 


TWO DAYS LATER, SOME 1 GOT NEWS 
AW, HE CAN 
MILES BEHIND THE FRONT... FOR YOU THREE KEEP His MEDALS! 
FAvee : 
Dore 


THE SHOOTING’S OVER, a a 
SHAFTER. THAT WAS THE You vga Fs 
OTHER NEWS | HAD FOR YOU! i WAR Me ; 
(SK FRITZ HAS THROWN IN YAAAA-HOOO00000! 


THE TOWEL! 


J 


WE GO BACK HOME! 


THAT'S THE BEST Nes 
LEVER HEARD! KA Taf 





BY TOMORROW oa 
WE'LL BE BACK FOR ME IS 


HOME IN CHICAGO! EASY, BEN. | 
SWEDE, WHAT ARE YOU WAS A PRIZEFIGHTER 


BEFORE I GO TO WAR. 
GOING TO DO? IS THE ONLY JOB | 


CAN DO WELL. FOR 


“~ 
aN hg, eee 
wl Wot P08 on 
oa gies 4 6) | 


‘A JOURNALIST, SWEDE. -\ THE WAR TAUGHT ME THAT 
THAT'S WHAT I WANT TOBE. \| NICK = WHATY A MAN WITH A GUN IN HIS 
STILL GOING | | SAW TOO MUCH KILLING YOU GOING | HAND HOLDS ALL THE ACES. 
TOBE A 4 OVER IN FRANCE.: I'VE COME 2 fA THE ARHY TAUGHT ME A 
TO HATE IT.. MAYBE AS A TRADE —'HOW TO KILL! 1 
NEWSPAPERMAN I CAN DO DON'T AIK TO FORGET THAT! 
SOMETHING TO STOP IT 
HAPPENING AGAIN! 





ees BUT | TELL YOU SOMETHING ELSE. YOU TWO SAVED 
: MY SKIN WHEN YOU CAME: BACK FOR ME! | GOT MANY 
FAULTS ~ BUT | NEVER DID LIKE BEING IN DEBT TO ANYONE.. 


LL PAY 
YOU BACK FOR SAVING 
MY LIFE — THE BOTH 
OF YOU! SOME DAY, 
SOMEHOW — NICK 
SHAFTER WILL PAY 
BACK HIS DEBT! 


it 


AW, FORGET 
IT, NICK-BOY! MORE 
IMPORTANT IS WE ALL 
MEET AGAIN — IN JOE’S 
STEAK-HOUSE — FIVE 
YEAR FROM TODAY ! 





A YEAR PASSED, THEN FOUR MORE. IN THAT TIME, 0 
THE GANG LORDS CAME,AND GREW RICHER AND 
MORE POWERFUL, UNTIL THEY THREATENED TO 
RULE THE WHOLE CITY OF CHICAGO... 


WITH THE 
COMPLIMENTS OF 
BLACKIE GALLO, 

PUNKS! 


WORKING SIDE BY SIDE WITH THE 
LAW, COURAGEOUS, DEDICATED 
NEWSPAPERMEN LIKE BEN NOLAN 
USED WHAT WEAPONS THEY COULD 
TO HIT BACK AT THE MARCH 

OF CRIME... = 


HERE’S YOUR 
FRONT PAGE SET 
UP, BEN! BUT GALLO’S 
GOT SOME PRETTY 
SMART. LAWYERS! 
| DAREN’T RUN IT - 
UNLESS YOU DIG UP 

SOME PROOF ! - 





/ HE’S WAITING FOR ME IN A CAFE PLL Horn 
RIGHT NOW! WITH WHAT HE CAN THE PRESSES TILL 


TELL US, WE’LL HAVE THE 
EVIDENCE TO PUT BLACKIE GALLO eC Ee y 
| WHERE HE SHOULD HAVE BEEN CAREFUL! 
YEARS AGO — BEHIND BARS IN : ‘ 
SING-SING ! 
po] : 


BLACKIE FIGURED 
| HELPED MYSELF TO 
SOME OF HIS TAKINGS! 
| KNOW HE’S PUT 
HIS HOODS ON TO ME! 
NOLAN, | NEED THAT 





f VVE 
GOT THE 
MONEY ON ME, 
HANSON. BUT 
YOU'VE GOT TO # 
“SING” FOR A 
IT! 


NEITHER MAN COULD SEE THE GLEAMING LIMOUSINE iH 
I'VE GOT THE 
DRIFTING SLOWLY DOWN THE STREET OUTSIDE... DOPE YOU WANT. 


Ut | NORMALLY, | BUT YOU'VE GOT TO 
; WOULDN’T LIFT A HELP ME LEAVE TOWN AS 
FINGER TO HELP A WELL, NOLAN. GALLO’S 
RAT LIKE YOU, HANSON — y, HIRED A NEW BUNCH OF 
BUT BLACKIE GALLO’S GUNSELS — AND ONE OF 
THE KING BEH!ND THEM’S REAL 
THE CITY'S RACKETS. 
AND WE WANT 
BLACKIE! 


THEN, SUDDENLY, IN A HAMMERING BURST OF a 
MACHINE GUN FIRE, GANGLAND STRUCK... AT'S THEM! 
cia an : . IT’S GALLO’S — 
AAAARGH! 


BEJABERS! — 
HOODS! 
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BEN LIFTED HIS HEAD JUST IN TIME TO SEE THE SPRAWLING 
POLICEMAN TRIGGER WILDLY AT THE ESCAPING ASSASSIN. .. 









| J 


BEN NOLAN’S EYES WERE FULL OF BITTERNESS 
AS HELOOKED ACROSS THE BULLET-RIDDLED CAFE. BUT WE'VE LOST BLACKIE 
a; 





GALLO! JUST A FEW MORE 
| MINUTES AND WE COULD 
wee Gg WINGED THE |! HAVE TOPPLED HIM FROM 
S DIVIL! Al THAT EVIL THRONE HE SITS 
= HON = AS CHICAGO'S KING 





WITH HEAVY HEART, BEN NOLAN PHONED 
THE EDITOR OF THE CLARION TO “KILL’ 
THE BLACKIE GALLO STORY... 


WE’LL KEEP WORKING ON IT, BEN! 
BY THE WAY, A PAL OF YOURS 
RANG THROUGH ~— SOMETHING 
ABOUT YOU BEING LATE FORA 
MEETING. HE SAID HIS NAME 

WAS OHLSON ! 


SWEDE WAS WAITING FOR HIM 
AT JOE’S STEAK-HOUSE # 


} SWEDE, IT’s 
GREAT TO SEE YOU 
AGAIN! AND NICK = 

WHERE’S HE? 


SWEDE! 
THE FIVE. 
YEAR REUNION! 
'D FORGOTTEN 
ABOUT IT! 
| SHOULD HAVE 
BEEN THERE 
AN HOUR 

AGO! 


HE NOT TURN 
UP YET, NEITHER! 
BUT NICK, HE RING 
ME AT THE GYMNASIUM 
EARLIER. NICK’S NOT 
FORGOTTEN! 





HARDLY HAD THE WORDS LEFT 


SWEDE OHLSON’S MOUTH, 
WHEN... 


NICK SHAFTER GRIMACED WITH 


PAIN AS SWEDE STRETCHED 


} BEN! SWEDE! 


SORRY, I’M LATE = 
BUTI HADA 
LAST-MINUTE JOB 
THROWN AT ME! 


COME SIT 
DOWN, NICKY. 


OUT A MASSIVE FRIENDLY HAND...|/ you TELL us 


HOW WE MAKE 
MUCH MONEY, 
TOO = YA? 


MUST BE G! 

JOB, NICKY! YA, 
THAT SUIT.LOOK 
LIKE IT COST 
PLENTY DOLLARS 
ALL RIGHT! 


ay AAAGH! 
EASE OFF, 
SWEDE! | 
JUST BEEN TO 
A SAWBONES 
WITH THAT 
ARM = IT'S ALL 
BANDAGED 
UP! 





WAS THEN THA CE BROKE IN... ot 
IT N THAT A VOICE BROKE = ee. SAGER EI 


I'M SORRY FELLER! I'VE 


, GOT THINGS BLACKIE 
1 HOW YO 
ae os U) ay TO SAY TO YOUR GALLO! 
Z Pa 





ALL BEN’S HATRED FOR THIS HUMAN 

VULTURE SUDDENLY EXPLODED VLL GET 

WITHIN HIM... f YOU YET, 
fm GALLO! | SWEAR 


TWILL! 


GALLO'S BODYGUARDS 
SNATCHED FOR THEIR HIDDEN epee ean 
GUNS = BUT NICK SHAFTER 


THEM GATS 
WAS FASTER... RIGHT WHERE 


THEY ARE! 


YOU'RE RIGHT, NICK BOY! ANY 
SHOOTING WHILE I’M AROUND — 
AND THE LAW’S GOT ME DEAD-TO- 
RIGHTS! YOU'RE A SMART KID, 





— 
BUT YOU 
REMEMBER eat 
SAID, NOLAN! 
YOU LAY OFF ME ~ 
OR YOU WIND 
UP DEAD! 


I'LL JOIN 
YOU LATER, 
BOSS! 


HANSON 
TOLD ME THAT 
GALLO HAD JUST 
HIRED A REAL 
MEAN GUNSEL! 
HE MEANT 


[-ICAN’T % 
. . BELIEVE IT, 
YOUR ARM, * NICK! YOU — 
NICK! IT OUR FRIEND —A 
WAS WOUNDED GANGSTER! 4 
BY A POLICEMAN, 
WASN'T IT? IT 
WAS YOU WHO 
KILLED LEFTY 
HANSON! 


WHAT OF IT? SHOOTIN’S WHAT | DO 
BEST, AIN’T IT? | AIN’T A WRITER . 
LIKE YOU — OR A PRIZEFIGHTER 
“LIKE SWEDE! YOU CHOSE YOUR 
JOBS — | CHOSE MINE! 





JUST ONE THING! | DIDN’T KNOW IT WAS 
YOU WITH HANSON WHEN | RUBBED HIM 
OUT! | WOULDN’T DO THAT TO YOU, 
BEN — BECAUSE YOU'RE A GUY THAT 
SAVED MY LIFE, REMEMBER! 


a NOT FORGETTING I’M STILL IN DEBT TO YOU GUYS, WE GAVE 
BUT THAT’S ALL THERE IS BETWEEN US, NOW! I'M ON HIM A GUN! 
ONE SIDE OF THE FENCE AND YOU'RE ON THE OTHER 


— WITH THE REST OF THE SUCKERS! 


WE TOLD HIM TO 
KILL WITH IT! SWEDE 
AND | = WE HELPED 
TO CREATE A 
MONSTER! 


SUCKERS! 
| DON’T 
THINK WE’RE 
THAT! 





AND NO MATTER HOW BUSY HE 
WAS IN HIS UNCEASING CRUSADE 
AGAINST CRIME, BEN NOLAN 
NEVER FAILED TO LISTEN IN TO 
ND'S FIGHTS. 


GOT HIM GROGGYI 
NOW, SWEDE, NOW— 3 
PUT HIM DOWN! 


+++ OHLSON’S STEPPED BACK! HE'S GIVING HOGAN A 
CHANCE TO RECOVER FROM THAT BATTERING! OH, 
WHAT A MAGNIFICENT, SPORTING GESTURE ! 


YOU KNOW, 
BEN, IF YOUR 
PAL DOESN'T MAKE 
CHAMPION... IT'LL ONLY 
BE BECAUSE HE’S 
TOO DARNED KIND- , 
. HEARTED! : 





AND STRANGELY ENOUGH, NO MATTER 
HOW BUSY HE WAS, NICK SHAFTER NEVER 
| MISSED ONE OF SWEDE’S FIGHTS, EITHER... 


SHUDDUP ! 
SWEDE OHLSON 

{ ‘USED TO 
BE A PAL OF. 


MINE ! 


x3 


PITY YOU 
COULDN'T LISTEN IN 
TOO, RED. BUT I 
NEEDED A GOOD GUY 
OUT HERE! 


wee AND 
HOGAN’S DOWN! 
IT LOOKS LIKE 
OHLSON’S FIGHT, 

FOLKS! 


lL 


cy 


Es 


: Fi THIS IS CRAZY! WE 
GOT A CAR-FUL OF HIGH-JACKED 
LOOT OUT THERE! THE COPS ARE 
\\ LOOKING FOR US — AND YOU gor 


TO LIS 


NICK’S GETTIN’ PRETTY BIG FOR 
HIS BOOTS THESE DAYS. HOW DO 
YOU LIKE HIM PICKING THAT POKER- 
FACED RED MAGILL OUT OF 
NOWHERE ~— AND TRAINING HIM TO 
BE HIS OWN PERSONAL BODYGUARD ! 


se EN 





BLACKIE GALLO HAD ALSO NOTICED THAT NICK THANKS, BLACKIE! | KNEW YOU'D AGREE} 

SHAFTER DID NOT HOLD HIM IN AS MUCH RESPECT TO CUTTING ME IN ON A BIGGER SHARE 

AS HE USED... mn MBUUN Of THE TAKE! AFTER ALL, THIS HEIST 
Lal 


| 


WAS MY IDEA, WASN'T IT2 
a Be | 
! =< 


BLACKIE, 
HUH! THAT i! 
‘GUY'S GETTING TOO 
BIG FOR HIS 

, BOOTS! 


THEY SAY \ ( THAT'S WHAT LHEARDI SO 
THE SWEDE’S A\jALL THE SUCKERS WHO USE 
THAT SWEDE CINCH TO WIN, || KY BETTING SHOPS WILL 


FRIEND OF NICK'S TOO, BOSst _/| HAVE THEIR MONEY ON HIM 
~ HE'S DOWN FOR A YEAH, BOSS! : TO WIN, RIGHT? SO 1 COULD 


BIG FIGHT TOMORROW }/ { THE WINNER GETS MAKE A PACKET IF THE 
NIGHT, AIN'T HE? APOKE AT THE - 
CHAMPEEN! 





SO MAYBE 
YOU BOYS HAD 
BETTER PAY NICKY’S 
FRIEND A LITTLE 
VISIT, HEY? PERSUADE BOSS! WE'RE 
HIM NOT TO LET US 
DOWN! GOT IT? 


» HE IS TRYING 


TO RUN ME 





HEART POUNDING WITH MOUNTING FEAR, SWEDE OHLSON GZ Zt 
DASHED INTO A WAREHOUSE-LINED SIDESTREET, BUT... i / ag 
a ee A la 4 
eee eH a, 
* ~ oo i 





s 


THEY = 
THEY GOING 
TO KILL ME! 


a catia a 
ete 


! 


Seri tt 


THEY’ RE 
STOPPING. WORRY YOU, 
SWEDE BOY? 
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[Ld behhnbhuh hh hi y 4, 
YP LY. 
SEE HOW EASY WE YY Uf Ye 
CAN BUMP YOU OFF, YY, z Mj 
| SWEDE? WELL, IT’S GOING Sh: 
TO HAPPEN TO YOU - we 8 
UNLESS YOU TAKE A DIVE 
TOMORROW NIGHT! GET 
IT, BUDDY? YOU LOSE 
THAT FIGHT — OR 
YOU'RE GOING TO LOSE 
YOUR LIFE! 


SWEDE OHLSON NODDED, TURNING BEN’S 
WORDS OVER IN HIS MIND... 
I'VE A FEELING.GALLO’S BEN, | THINK THIS - BOXING’S BEEN GOOD 
WHAT | BEHIND IT. SO! DON’T THINK |/TO ME! 1 NOT GOING TO MAKE SOMETHING 
DO, BEN, EH?/} iT WAS A BLUFF! THE POLICE|| DIRTY OF IT — JUST BECAUSE OF RAT LIKE 
COULD PROTECT YOU FORA |(BLACKIE GALLO! | FIGHT TO WIN! 
WHILE — BUT NOT FOR EVER, : ; 


SWEDE! 
= 


a _ he 
LOOK, SWEDE — | KNOW IT’S NOT MUCH, 
BUT LL BE THERE WITH YOU TOMORROW : 
NIGHT! WE'LL SEE IT THROUGH TOGETHER! * 





ROUND 
TWO! g 


CONE ON, 
SAILOR, 
GIVE HIM THE 
OLD ONE- 
TWO-THREE 


Rae \ 
AS ise y 
is WA 


R ACEC! 


BOSS, THE ‘ 
SWEDE’S THROWIN’ 
PUNCHES LIKE HE 
MEANS IT! THAT ALMOST J 
PUT: SAILOR AMES © 
DOWN FOR THE 
“COUNT! 


THAT'S SHOWIN’ 


! HIM, SWEDE,BOY! NOW 


ANOTHER ONE! 





».. SAILOR 
LOOKS WORRIED! 
AND | DON'T 
BLAME HiM...! 


77 THAT'S ALAUGH! 
17 WHY SHOULD SAILOR 
WORRY — WHEN IT’S ALL 
FIXED FOR THE SWEDE TO 
TAKE A DIVE? 


WHAT’S THAT YOU SAID? 
SPILL IT, YOU TWO-BIT 
PUNK! WHAT WAS 
THAT ABOUT SWEDE OHLSON 


TAKE IT EASY, NICK! 
| THOUGHT EVERYONE KNEW! 
— BLACKIE’S BOYS ROUGHED-UP THE SWEDE 
LAST NIGHT —- AND GAVE HIM 
~y THE OLD ‘OR ELSE’! 
A 





NICK SHAFTER’S THIN CHEST WAS HEAVING, HIS 
BONY FACE TWISTED INTO A MASK OF ANGRY 
| HATRED, 


BLACKIE GALLO DID THIS TO GET AT ME! THE 
FAT FOOL! DOESN'T HE KNOW A MAN LIKE 
OHLSON DOESN'T SCARE? COME ON — 

WE GOT A JOB TODO! | 


UP! OHLSON’S 
MOVING IN... 


HERE'S 
YOUR COAT, 
BOSS! 





WHEN THE LAST FAN HA MAYBE.I 
GONE HOME, AND THE ) SHOULDN'T HAVE 
STADIUM WAS QUIET AND fh LET YOU PERSUADE 
EMPTY... Fi ME, SWEDE, 
MAYBE | SHOULD HAVE 
Fr) ARRANGED A POLICE 


ct 
cy Ty 








FIVE MINUTES, AND ONE ROUND LATER... 


POWWWW! 
THAT DOES IT! 
IT'S THE SWEDE’S 
FIGHT FOR 


FIFTY THOUSAND é 
BUCKS THAT GUY’S JUST LOST 
,  ME!, ALL RIGHT, THIS IS 
: WHERE HE GETS HiS! 


BUT LIKE YOU SAID, 
BEN. WITH SO MUCH CRIME, 
HOW LONG CAN 
POLICE PROTECT ME? NO, IF 
ANYTHING IS TO 
HAPPEN, LET’S GET IT OVER 


HE IS! AND 
m, THE GUY WITH 
HIM 1S BEN 


ONCE AGAIN, SWEDE FOUND HIMSELF BATHED 
SWITCHED-ON HEADLIGHTS... IT’S THEM! MOVE IN 
i: REAL CLOSE! 
AND YOU — HAVE THAT 
TOMMY READY! 
! WANT YOU TO 
A VENTILATE THE BOTH 


OF THEM! 


COVER! INTOA 
; DOORWAY — 
QUICK! 
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THE TWO CARS WERE CHARGING TOWARDS EACH OTHER — 
WHEN NICK SHAFTER DIVED OUT OF HIS DRIVING SEAT 





S 
LOOK! IT’S— 
UUUUHHHH! 






4! 












HOPE YOU DON’T 
MIND, BOSS! BUT 
| DIDN’T LIKE THE WAY 
HE TRIED TO TURN 
RAT ON YOU! 





THE TATTERED FIGURE OF BLACKIE GALLO 
STAGGERED FROM THE BLAZING WRECKAGE — 
STRAIGHT INTO A HAIL OF TOMMY GUN LEAD. 


7 









ee NO! PLEASE! 
; DON’T — AAAHHH! 






THERE WAS PRIDE IN NICK SHAFTER’S NICK’S SMILE VANISHED AS HE TURNED TO 
EYES AS HE BEAMED A SMILE AT THE FACE SWEDE OHLSON... 


YOUNG KILLER! Ves ZY 
: THANKS, 
oy ne NOT FOR ME, BOSS! | Y # NICKY! YOU 
YOU'LL BE BIG. | | JUST WANT. TO BE SAVED MY 
SOME DAY! AFTER YOU! BECAUSE ee 
| APPRECIATE ALL DEBT I'VE PAID OFF! ONLY 
YOU'VE DO! ; BEN TO RECKON WITH NOW! 





GALLO’S DEAD! THAT'S PAYMENT ENOUGH 

FOR ME, NICK! CHICAGO WILL BE CLEANER ARE YOU 
NOW ~ WITHOUT HIS RACKETS TO CORR j 

ITS CITIZENS! 


\  / WHAT MAKES YOU “& 
‘ THINK THE RACKETS 
| ARE FINISHED, HEY ? 
BLACKIE GALLO’S DEAD — 
SO NOW NICKY SHAFTER MOVES 
IN THAT’S RIGHT! 
VM THE NUMBER-ONE 
BIG-SHOT NOW! 


is 


lhe | Uf) 


d) 


a 


saa 





IN THE YEAR THAT FOLLOWED, NICK 4 PHEW! BEN 
SHAFTER AND HIS TWO FORMER FRIENDS THIS IS GOING TO 


MAKE SHAFTER SIT & 


‘| DETERMINED THAN EVER TO STAMP OUT ae aci : 
j THE EVIL OF GANGSTERDOM... Lew ONE BITI 5 


<li i 


HE ISN’T 
SUPPOSED TO! 1 


1 CAN TO MAKE CHICAGO 
TOO HOT FOR SHAFTER ~ 
AND HOODLUMS 


THAT DO-GOODING 
JERK! ONE DAY I’M 
GONNA FORGET | OWE 
HIM FOR MY LIFE! 
HE’S STARTIN’ TO 
GET ME MAD! 
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d 


it 


RED MAGILL GAVE| § 
A COLD SMILE... 


THE BOYS DON’T 
LIKE IT EITHER, NICK ! 


THEY DON’T UNDERSTAND WHY § 


NOLAN HASN’T BEEN RUBBED 
OUT MONTHS AGO! 


THE GUNMAN NICK SHAFTER HAD HIMSELF TRAINED J 
TO BE A RACKETEER SHRUGGED HIS SHOULDERS. .. 





SNS We 
SW 


OWE HIM NOTHING, 
NICK! IT WOULDN’T § 
BOTHER ME AT ALL 
TO VENTILATE 
HIM! 


| JUST TOLD YOU, 
DIDN'T 1? I'VE GOTTA 
DEBT TO THAT GUY. 
AND WHATEVER ELSE NICK 
SHAFTER DOES — HE ALWAYS 
PAYS HIS DEBTS! 


LAY OFF ce 
NOLAN, D'YOU 
HEAR? AND 
ANOTHER THING — LESS 
OF THIS 'NICK’ 

A STUFF! TO-YOU, 





RED, YOU FOLLOW 
ME WITH THE LAST 
TRUCK, RIGHT! KEEP AN | OKAY, 
® EYE ON OUR REAR! m NICK —1 MEAN — 


WHAT WORRIES ME IS THAT NICK'S GETTING SOFT! 
THAT NOLAN GUY COULD MAKE THINGS REALLY HOT 
FOR US, BUT NICK WON'T TOUCH A HAIR OF HIS 


THE BOYS 
WOULD BE A 
SIGHT HAPPIER 
IF [T WAS YOU 
f RUNNING THE OUTFIT 
4 RED. WE KNOW 
YOU'D FIX 
NOLAN! 


Sty 








p COPS! 

WE DON’T STAND THERE IS A WAY! 

A HOPE OF SHAKING AND A WAY IN WHICH WE 
THEM OFF WITH CAN KILL TWO BIRDS 
THESE TRUCKS, WITH ONE STONE. GRAB THAT 

RED! WHEEL TIGHTER —- 
| YOU’LL HAVE SOME TRICKY 
DRIVING TO DO! 


LEANING FROM THE CAB WINDOW, RED : 
MAGILL SIGHTED ALONG THE BARREL 
TOWARDS THE TRUCK IN FRONT ~ AND 
SQUEEZED THE TRIGGER... 5 


SHUT UP! 


g ayy KEEP YOUR 
HE'S SHOOTIN’ | WHAT ARE YOU MMA MIND ON YOUR 


Y, 
AT US! DOING? Wy, Jy DRIVING | 





FOR A FEW SECONDS, NICK’S TRUCK SKIDDED SCREECHINGLY ; 
FROM ONE SIDE OF THE ROAD TO THE OTHER, THEN... 


PUT YOUR 
FOOT DOWN! 
GET PAST 


We oe 


f AN INSTANT LATER, NICK’S BULLET-RIDDLED SO THAT 


TRUCK SMASHED ON TOITS SIDE... ee WAS THAT RAT'S 


WITH PATROL THINKIN’! HE’S 
USED MY TRUCK TO 


BLOCK THE ROAD - SO 
HE AND THE REST™ 
OF THEM CAN 
GET AWAY. 





SO RED MAGILL'S TURNED AGAINST THE Seana i 
HAND THAT FED HIM, HEY! HE AIMS TO J : THE COPS 
BOSS THE RACKETS FOR HIMSELF, DOES HAVE SEEN 
HE? WELL, NICK SHAFTER AIN'T ’ Bm US! WHAT ARE 

A THROUGH YET ~ BY ALONG CHALK! AQ WE GONNA 


San ey /T 
Ay ’ 4 Wwe 


Y, 


lA 


Ie 


(ined 


\ 
N 


YOU GET DOWN INTO THIS HOLLOW AND POUR 
LEAD AT’EM! I’LL DO THE SAME THING FROM 
THAT HOLLOW OVER THERE! 


BOSS! THE 
Y \, NAN : SHOULD BE A 
: : MA HATCH FOR ’EM, 
up BON : Ne a 
bd : % 5 





FOR A FEW MINUTES, THE SCARED 
HOODLUM TRIGGERED AWAY AT THE 
CAUTIOUSLY-NEARING POLICEMEN, 
UNTIL SOMETHING REGISTERED ON 


gilt rr 
AIN'T HEARD NO J 
SHOOTING FROM 


I: mine 
ie ! 
\ ee oe 
NYA) 


NY 
Linn 


YOU LEFT ME TO - 
AAAHH! 
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BUT THE LOYAL HOODLUM HAD DONE 
WHAT NICK SHAFTER WANTED... 


(THANKS, SUCKER! YOU GAVE ME THE 
CHANCE TO DUCK OUT! AND — HEY 
THAT'SACAR FE oZZ 


THE LONE DRIVER GASPED WITH ALARM AS THE 
MENACING FIGURE LEAPT OUT INTO THE 
GLARE OF HIS HEADLIGHTS... 






"PULL UP! 
BRAKE — OR YOU'LL 
BITE ON A DOSE 
OF LEAD! 








7 j \ 
nO 1}, 
Aline Huset® oer OF We poor, ZZ Z otter, 


GET AWAY! WG 


a. Lg WME Y 


ee FERC = a KK KILL ME! GOT TO 
mia oo y 2 aah 
PP ATO aS 


Uf, 


= nappy 
( 
Caulys ty 


Mh, 


. 277 | 
ie 


AN, 
\ 
YY ; \\ 
_ , Ui) elt” | 
[LM ttr00..,, Ss , 
Wide P \e a \ : 
| F ‘ ; a 


Uf, 
Uf 
id 


- BUT THAT WAS WHERE NICK SHAFTER MADE 
‘AW, LET HIM GO! | ONE MORE MISTAKE, FOR TEN MINUTES 
HE CAN'T DO ME NO LATER... 


e NOT IN MY CAR HE 

ARM, ANYWAY Z/ DARN IT! WON'T, OFFICER. 

Z{ NOW HE’S GOT THERE WAS.LESS THAN 

A CAR, SHAFTER A GALLON OF GAS LEFT 
COULD BE IN THE TANK. IT'LL 

FIFTY MILES JUST ABOUT TAKE HIM 

TO MY HUNTING CABIN 
| — SOME TWELVE 

ILES THAT WAY ! ° 


Lee THERE’S 
THE CAR! SHAFTER 
MUST HAVE TAKEN A 
LOOK AT THE BUT WHERE’S 
FUEL GAUGE AND ZeE| SHAFTER? DID HE 
REALISED HE 4 TAKE TO THE 
COULDN'T GO ANY yj Z WOODS? 
FARTHER! Zz ; 
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‘THE ANSWER CAME IN A HAIL OF MACHINE 


A CLARION POLICE REPORTER PHONED 
THE NEWS TO BEN NOLAN... 








ee IF YOU WANT beg? 
TO STAY HEALTHY, “4 HOLED-UP! THIS 
BLUEBOYS —STAY @! HAS ALL THE 
RIGHT WHERE = {\_MAKINGS OF A 
YOU ARE! SIEGE | 


THAT'S RIGHT, BEN. SHAFTER’S BEEN 
HOLDING THEM OFF FOR AN HOUR NOW! 
HE MUST KNOW IT’S HOPELESS — BUT HE’S 
SHOOTING TO KILL! BEN — HE’S LIKE A 
MAD DOG! - 


{ VLL GET DOWN ; 
THERE RIGHT, AWAY! I'VE 
JUST GOT TO RING 
SOMEONE FIRST! — 


BEN’S PHONE CALL HAD BEEN TO SWEDE OHLSO GET IN, 

——— SWEDE! MAYBE 

| cae v2 oF YOU AND 1 CAN 
; Sess SAVE SOME 
LIVES...! 





MAYBE NICK 
DEAD BY NOW, BEN! 
ON HIS OWN, HE DON’T 
STAND NO CHANCE 
AT ALL! 





BUT THE SIEGE WAS STILL ON WHEN BEN 
AND SWEDE ARRIVED AT THE SCENE... 


OUR BEST MARKSMEN UP 
THERE ON TO THAT BLUFF! 
IF SHAFTER SHOWS HIMSELF 
~ HE’LL GET HIM! 


MAYBE I CAN 
GET SHAFTER TO 
GIVE HIMSELF 


IN THERE, NOLAN! 
| DON’T WANT TO 
RUSH THE PLACE — 
TOO MANY OF MY. 


&. 
Un MEN WILL GET 


KILLED! 


WE USED TO BE FRIENDS! 
MAYBE HE’LL LISTEN TO 
ME! AND, WELL, IF IT’S 
GOING TO SAVE LIVES — 
VD LIKE TO TRY IT! 


IT'S A 
TERRIBLE 
RISK YOU'LL BE 
TAKING, NOLAN. 
BUT ALHOST ANY. 
THING’S WORTH 





ex | OTHIS IS ME - 
BEN! I'VE GOT TO 
TALK TO YOU, 
NICK! 


THE FOOL! 
DOES HE THINK t 
WON'T SHOOT HIM? 


SHAFTER’S REPLY WAS HOARSE AND 


KEEP AWAY, 
WILD WITH RAGE AND DESPERATION... WOLART TLL HUE 


NO GRIEF ABOUT MOWING YOU 
DOWN! IT WAS YOU AND THAT 
NEWSPAPER THAT TRIGGERED 
OFF ALL THIS = 
SO GET BACK! IT'S HOPELESS 
FOR YOU! DON'T 
TAKE ANY MORE LIVES, 
NICK! DON'T 
KILL ANY 
MORE...! 





MISTER DO. 
GOOD NOLAN! YOU 
WANT-PROOF I’M NOT. 
BLUFFING? THEN YOU 
CAN HAVE 


SPLINTERS FLEW LIKE DRIVEN RAIN AS A BURST OF 
GUNFIRE RAKED A TREE ONLY INCHES FROM NOL AN’S SIDE... 


THAT TREE 
COULD HAVE BEEN 
YOU, NOLAN! YOU 

KNOW ME! 
4 NICK SHAFTER NEVER 
MISSES WHAT HE 
AIMS AT...! 





YOU KNOW WHY I’M DOING THIS, BEN? 
+ || BECAUSE | COULD HAVE KILLED 
YOU — AND | HAVEN'T! YOU KNOW 
WHAT THAT MEANS — !’VE SAVED 
YOUR LIFE LIKE YOU SAVED MINE! 






§ THROUGH THE 
REAR 
WINDOW! <== 







SLOWLY THE POLICE MARKSMAN ON THE 
BLUFF SQUEEZED HIS TRIGGER, AND... WE’RE QUITS 


iB : ; NOW! | DON'T - 
24, aN AAAHH! 
5 te ] ; 


IT WAS BEN NOLAN WHO REACHED THE 
DYING GANGSTER FIRST ... 


... ONE THING. ..%@ 
THEY GOTTA SAY... 
NICK SHAFTER... 
ALWAYS PAYS... 
HIS DEBTS! 


| THINK OF 
WHAT. YOU SAY BACK 
é THERE, BEN. YOU 
m™ AND ME,WE WERE TAUGHT 
; TO KILL, TOO. A 
LOT OF GUYS LIKE 
US WERE... 


THE POLICE COMMISSIONER LOOKED 
DOWN AT THE STILL FIGURE OF THE MAN 
WHO HAD ONCE BEEN A ‘KING’... 


HE GOT WHAT WAS COMING 
TO HIM! HE DESERVED 


TO BE SHOT DOWN — LIKE . a 
THE MAD DOG g @ MAYBE YOU’RE 


RIGHT! BUT IT 
WAS FATE THAT 
TOOK HIM TO WAR 
— AND GAVE HIM 
A GUN — AND 
TAUGHT HIM HOW 


WAS A COWARD, & 
REMEMBER? AND 
LIKE ALOT OF 
COWARDS — A GUN IN 
HIS HAND WAS THE 
ONLY THING THAT 
MADE HIM FEEL 
"BRAVE! 
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AS WAS GANGLAND'S CUSTOH, ‘NAD DOG’ ee SWEDE, YOU KNOW 
SHAFTER WAS GIVEN A MAGNIFICENT agesey MHAT ELSE I'VE REALISED? ) 
FUNERAL — AND AMONGST THE ‘MOURNERS;, fi BLACKIE GALLO ‘GAVE BIRTH 
WAS RED MAGILL... TO MAD DOG SHAFTER. AND "> 

oH HE GAVE BIRTH'TO RED 

. MAGILL. IT SEEMS THAT 
ee EVIL BREEDS EVIL... 
r. = a 





— 
eo. BUT IT WOULD ‘SY 
ALSO APPEAR THAT 
EVIL DESTROYS 
EVIL! AND IT’LL BE 


NUNN 


ANEAAANLREN 


m ANA 


Tf ates oe 
a4 Bee 


CU 


WILLING alt 


me yuan: OF MARCHING FEET, THE WHINE a eles AND SHELL, 
GLORY AND EXCITEMENT OF BATTLE... ALL TH HEADY AND 
RTOKICATING “WINE 10 THE BRAVE .. . AND Ti E Wienke MANY SUCH § 


iO. STORMED INTO FRANCE ON THE INV 
_PRUSSIAN ARMY IN 1870... ee 


‘nt 


BUT PRIVATE WALTER noes WAS NOT ONE OF THESE 
ie AND PEACE- LOVING, ane FATHER OF FOUR CHILDREN, jf 
IE HATED ALL Woe ae 1 alae ABOVE ALL, 
BAYONET . « WHICH H EW HE COULD NOT HANOLE 
WITH ENOUGH SPEEDO 5 PROTECT HIS ROTUND oe 


” AHS | CANNOT 

GO ON! SUPPOSE I AM 
KILLED 2? WHAT WILL HAPPEN 
TO MY POOR CHILDREN ? 
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THERE SEEMED NO ESCAPE . . . ONE DAY, SCHNAFFS 
ia Ngeen THROUGH A SMALL 


GET UNDER COVER ’ 
1 gi Pot 23+ GET 





~.» WITH THE LEAN, SHOUTING On 

FRAC SRCSS ORE, | 1 el 

OIMLY THAT HIS FAT LITTLE LEGS WOULD SCHNAFFS DIVED STRAIGHT INTO 
NEVER CARRY HIM TO SAFETY / Ait. . FEET FIRST / 





BRANCHES OVERHEAD. p—>— | eee, 


WHEN HE LOOKED UP, HE COULD SEE THE GASPING AND PANTING ». HE CRAWLED 
SKY ABOVE, THROUGH THE ROUND HOLE ALONG THE BOTTOM OF THE DITCH ON 
HIS BODY HAD MADE IN THE CREEPER AND | | ALL FOURS... 
<7 a : — E : a 
Na, 3 : 


WITH SWEAT POURING DOWN HIS FAT FACE 

IN _RIVULETS, HE SLITHEREO AWAY FROM THE § 
SCENE OF BATTLE, FOR SOME TIME HE COULD 
HEAR THE FIRING, THE SCREAMS OF THE 
yee AND THE SHOUTS. THEN SILENCE ae 


toe 
ZZAUAT! 


THEY. ..THEY’'VE GONE. — 
+. IT’S ALL OVER, AND 
JAM STILL ALIVE? 





IT WAS GETTING DARK. WHAT WAS HE. TO DO? 
AS A PRISONER, HE WOULD BE FINISHED WITH THE 
WAR AND WOULD LIVE IN _A QUIET, COMFORTABLE 
PRISON. HE WOULD BE SAFE/ BUT THEN HIS 
THOUGHTS RAN ON AND HIS SKIN GREW COLD .. 


elle 
’ A iG, p AG 
te ee Zs 
MEE 

‘i 4 iJ ee 

Va) BUT. . BUT THE 
PEASANTS. THEY WOULD 


MURDER ME WITH THEIR’ 
PITCHFORKS AND SHOVELS / 
AND .. AND THE PARTISANS. ° 
THEY WOULD KILL ME JUST 
FOR THE FUN OF IT/ WHAT OF 
THE. FRENCH ARMY ? IF 1 WAS 
SEEN ALONE. THEY WOULD: 
SHOOT ME DOWN... 


(e : 

@ 

IT WAS DAWN ON THE THIRD Day [e~ 
.WHEN HE CAUTIOUSLY POKED HiS P 
HELMETED HEAD UP THROUGH THE 
UNDERGROWTH ABOVE THE DITCH. 


pz! 





1f | DO NOT DIE 

FROM A BULLET, 

IT WILL BE FROM 
STARVATION. 

1.. MUST... EAT/ 








FROM AN OPEN WINDOW ON THE GROUND 
FLOOR: THERE CAME THE DELICIOUS, 
MOUTH - WATERING ODOUR OF COOKING. 
IT DREW HIM_LIKE A MAGNET, GIVING 
HIM THE COURAGE OF DESPAIR . 
| DARE NOT ENTER 
| MUST FIN 
oo YES! 


INSIDE THE ‘ROOM, EIGHT SERVANTS WERE JUST 
SITTING DOWN TO SUPPER, WHEN SUDDENLY, THE 
SPIKED HELMET AND FAT FACE OF WALTER SCHNAFFS 
APPEARED FRAMED IN THE WINDOW / 






ww 
S 


late 


i 
“ ia 


Rk 


TAT 
Bs) 


\\) 


EIGHT VOICES RANG OUT IN CRIES OF PANIC AND 
THE SERVANTS LEAPED UP AND FOUGHT AND 
STRUGGLED TO REACH THE DOOR. CHAIRS 
WERE FLUNG BACK AND THE MEN ELBOWED 
THE WOMEN ASIDE IN THEIR FEAR. 


(/ MON DIEU! THEY 
WiLL KILL US ALL. THEY 

. SHOW _NO MERCY, THOSE 
\ PRUSSIANS f 


SCHNAFFS STOOD THERE OPEN- HE DRANK... AND ORANK... HE 
MOUTHED FOR A MOMENT. CLEANED UP EVERY PLATE, EVERY DISH, 
THEN, AFTER HESITATING, HE EVERY BOTTLE. THEN. BLOWN WITH FOOD 
THREW A FAT LEG OVER THE AND CIDER AND WINE, ALMOST UNABLE 
SILL AND CLIMBED IN. TO BREATHE, SHAKING WITH HICCUPS, 
HIS HEAD FELL BACK.. PEACEFULLY ASLEEP/ 
AT LAST.’ NOW, IF! 


AM TO DIE, THEN IT WILL BE 
WITH A FULL STOMACH / 


rAd 
: ‘\ 


R 
CREEP THROUGH THE UNDER- 
ey TOWARDS THE SILENT 





THEN, A TRUMPET SOUNDED ... ANDA FIFTY. FRENCH SOLDIERS BURST INTO THE 
WAVE OF YELLING MEN CHARGED THE KITCHEN WHERE WALTER WAS GENTLY 
CHATEAU SLEEPING. FIFTY LOADED RIFLES AND 

- . FIFTY BAYONETS WERE THRUST AT HiMe 


DAZED AND SHAKEN, BRUISEO ANDO BATTERED, 
SCHNAFES WAS TRUSSED UP LIKE A FOWL FOR 
THE OVEN. AS A FRENCH COLONEL REGARDED 
HIM TRIUMPHANTLY, AN OFFICER RUSHED IN 
AND SALUTED . e o 


“THE ENEMY HAVE ALL FLED 
FOR THEIR LIVES, SIR /. SOME OF 
THEM APPEAR TO BE WOUNDED. 
WE ARE MASTERS OF THE 
SITUATION . . THE CHATEAU 

1S OURS / 


vicTrory / 
; ELL DONE’ WELL DONE? 
THIS IS A GREAT DAY 
: FOR FRANCE / 
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THE COLONEL DRAGGED A FIELD THE POPULATION OF THE LITTLE MARKET TOWN OF 
POCKET BOOK FROM HIS JACKET LA ROCHE - OYSEL WERE WAITING WITH IMMENSE 
ANO WROTE A DESPATCH TO EXCITEMENT. JEERS AND SHOUTS AROSE AS 
HEADQUARTERS... 2 THEY SAW THE PRISONER'S SPIKED HELMET IN THE 
rr Z MIDST OF THE NATIONAL GUARDS. FISTS WERE 
a SHAKEN AND THREATS WERE HURLED... 


CAREFUL, MES 
BRAVES! GUARD 
THE PRISONER 

. CLOSELY / 


PRIVATE WALTER SCHNAFFS WAS TAKEN TO THE 
TOWN HALL AND THROWN INTO THE LOCK- UP. 
IT WAS ONLY THEN THAT HIS POSITION 
DAWNED UPON HIM. HE JUMPED UP 
AnBURD Sie Mare” sin : 

LL, SINGING AND SHOUTIN 
AT THE TOP OF HIS VOICE / is 


P I'M & PRISONER / 
VM A PRISONER / I'M SAFE 
AT LAST AND I'Lt BE ABLE TO RETURN 
TO MY WIFE AND CHILOREN AFTER 
THE WAR! YA-HOOS 


ror A 


et 
Published each month by IPC Magazines Ltd., Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 
Printed by Fleetway Printers, 17 Sumner Streét, London, S.E.1. Subscription Rates: £2.0.0 for 24 
numbers, £1.0.0 for 12 numbers. Sole Agents: Australia and New Zealand, Gordon & Gotch, Ltd.; 
South Africa, Central News Agency, Ltd.; Rhodesia and Zambia, Kingstons, Ltd. ACTION 
PICTURE LIBRARY is sold subject to the following conditions, that it shall not, without the written 
consent of the Publishers first given, be lent, resold, hired out or otherwise disposed of by way of Trade 
except at the full retail price shown on the cover; and that it shall not be lent, resold, hired out or 
otherwise disposed of in a mutilated condition, or in any unauthorised cover by way of Trade; or 
affixed to or as part of any publication or advertising, literary or pictorial matter what sc 





Tough...Dramatic... 


ACTION 


PICTURE LIBRARY 


ALSO ON SALE NOW 


No. 22 
SKY-JACK | 


It was the world’s latest 








and most secret aircraft— 
and its disappearance led 


to a world-wide hunt. 





Two Action-Packed Issues Every Month! 
MAKE SURE OF YOUR COPIES—ORDER THEM TODAY! 


101, | Diamond. Ist pay- 3 
ment 24/- and 8 payments 
22/- or Cash price £10.0.0. 


2UlF92! Diamondenilseipays 
ment 61/- and 8 payments 
50/6 or Cash price £23.5.0, 








NO DEPOSIT 


Ring of your choice sent in 
beautiful presentation box. 
FULLY GUARANTEED 
AND WITH FREE 
INSURANCE! No extra 
charge for extended pay- 
ments. Rings from £5.0.0 
to £500. Pay later—no 
need to touch your savings. 
Special arrangements for 
H.M. Forces and customers 
abroad. Immediate atten- 
tion, speedy service. Rings 
with any message sent to 
any address — anywhere. 
Royal Navy servicemen can 
purchase through pay allot- 
ment. 








SEND NO MONEY. 





«iamonds, 
ment 84/- and 8 pa 
72/- or Cash price 











<7 
CRESTA (LONDO} 
OS EE a BED 

| Please send yw 
| Catalogue (with 
| Wedding, Dress & 
| 


NAME 





